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his reply to some question, and echoing the " rare," with
an excited yell shouted out, "Yes, Lord of the World,
RARE !" The old chap was quieted with some difficulty,
and Temple, who was annoyed at the interruption, continued
his address, returning in due course to his great point, the
importance of collecting all that was "rare." This was too
much for the old chief. Loudly re-echoing the "rare/' he
struggled towards his servants, who were in the verandah of
the hall watching the proceedings, and received from the
hands of a retainer a young goat, which immediately com-
menced to make melody to the interruption of the formal
proceedings. Pressing forward to where the great man
stood, and attempting to thrust the precious gift into
Temple's hands, the old fellow held up a fifth leg, with
which the goat was endowed, and which with its screams
made it an object of much interest and attention to all the
natives assembled. The durbar was restored to order with
no little difficulty, and not a few of the audience found it
hard to understand why the great man was so little apprecia-
tive of a contribution which certainly in their eyes had the
merit of being both marvellous and rare III ^

The next slide is of a later date, and exhibits an incident
under Temple's successor. As it illustrates the character
and views of the old native chiefs of those bygone days,
dwelling in their distant, wild, hilly, little, semi-independent
States, long before the railway and advancing civilisation
had touched even headquarters, it is introduced here as a
companion picture to the foregoing.

The Central Provinces were in my day the happy hunting-
ground of the antiquary, and there I imbibed my first taste
Jfor prehistoric research under the distinguished missionary,
Mr Stephen Hislop, my friend, whose tragic and deeply-
lamented death occurred two years after my arrival* He
laughingly held that no one bearing the Breton name of
" Carnac" could fail to be interested in dolmens and the
like, and at an early date of our acquaintance introduced
me to a group of prehistoric tumuli near Nagpore, which